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j bhe morning as I starioJ* 

From the hou.-e of Morphus, 

’The hounds & irumot'. rattle, 

AVliich caused the earth to quake j 
The green bird & the badger, 

S/ood 'a royal battle^ 

And RynarJ iu the forrest, 

So sporiing’y did play, 

. i’he huntsman ih distraction^ 
Viewing the plains of hr.nting. 

By the game adopted, 

To eaoli sporting train, 

Eor It’s home we’l steer in sorrowi, 
Ftr royslty is banished, 

, And John my dear jOu'recomHigj 
BJhded of your giime, 

I, Wiieii first I saw dhar Anne, 

She struck my heart with rupturcj 
Beihg placed upon a sofa, 
la the merry month of May, 

I And while we sttod estonished. 
Viewing this charming goddess. 

Her golden locks lay hanging, 

Idbwn on her iovcly waist 

By llie glances of this object, 

The greatest style demolished, 

, She spoke me as foIUws, 

Shying lay asii e all care, 
t So rebut & take composaloii, 

On lovely. young dear Anne, 

. I would think myeelf quite hnppyj 
if the call’d me her slave 

. The blacfebirns & the thrushes 
IVfirfaling among the bushes, 

, ,'ihe hightcnga'e.& linnet, 

Subs sweetly in the trrove, 

..The wood cock ill the torres-'j 
'ihe lark nlong the vaUey, 

And h ve!) joung dear Acnei 
jciued ti eta in their choir, 

. How ch'gant do the fishes, 

StWhii ab.m’ the river, , 

The wild duck Si p'gcpn, 

£o merril y do rove, 

But ail rejoiced fid* lieu' ty, 

For none bui ivvdy Anne, 

SI took litr for a gondets^ 
haded liy the hose. 

As I evrdked forth in sorrow 
Tioivn by the valley, 

I taw iovcly jouirg dear Ants© 
feittiiig by a sireiim-" . 

Aiy eye« begati to dnzzio,' 
Coi’ii-ennut d with ilioi ghts relapaiaj, 
1 then took oft’ my hat, , , 

And accosted this fair dame, 

IV'y joys weie gi eat in short 
"When .smiliingly she ssked — 

Young man you seem a srangt r 
Fray Iron whetce you came, 

I'm r (talway man by ex raction. 
Bred in Coen mare, 

And John 0’D»yer-a-Giana, 
They call me by name, 

UyFfetOB 1 tr Exchange 


